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nificenee of this unrivalled record of ancient art, the beau-
tiful Dendera, consummate blending of Egyptian imagination
and Grecian taste, will command your enthusiastic gaze;
and, if the catacombs of Siout and the chambers of Beni-
hassan prove less fruitful of interest after the tombs of the
kings and the cemeteries of Gornou, before you are the
obelisks of Memphis, and the pyramids of Gizeh, Saccarah,
and Dashour!

CHAPTER IX.

THE traveller who crosses the desert and views the Nile
with its lively villages, clustered in groves of palm, and its
banks entirely lined with that graceful tree, will bless with
sincerity 'the Father of Waters,' 'Tis a rich land, and
indeed flowing with milk and honey. The Delta in its
general appearance somewhat reminded me of Belgium.
The soil everywhere is a rich black mud and without a
single stone. The land is so uniformly flat that those who
arrive by sea do not descry it until within half a dozen
miles, when a palm tree creeps upon the horizon, and then
you observe the line of land that supports it. The Delta is
intersected by canals, which are filled by the rising Nile.
It is by their medium, and not by the absolute overflowing
of the river, that the country is periodically deluged.

The Arabs are gay, witty, vivacious, and susceptible and
acute. It is difficult to render them miserable, anda beneficent
government may find in them the most valuable subjects.
A delightful climate is some compensation for a grinding
tyranny. Every night, as they row along the moonlit
river, the boatmen join in a melodious chorus; shouts of
merriment burst from each illumined village; everywhere
are heard the sounds of laughter and of music, and, where-
ever you stop, you are saluted by the dancing girls. These